THE  RELIEF OF THE ALCAZAR AT  TOLEDO
train caine in sight. The muleteers quickly understood
our difficulty and, with five mules harnessed to the car,
they pulled it out of the drift. They proudly refused to
take any money, but timidly requested Victor Console,
who had taken a number of photographs of the incident,
to send them some copies of his pictures.
From Arenas de San Pedro the road speedily joins up
with the great Madnd-Menda highway, known as the
Estremadura road, for it is the best motor road to Seville
and the south. Talavera de la Reina, the scene of one of
Wellington's most famous Spanish victories, is only a few
miles from this junction.
Talavera may be very old, it may be typically Spanish,
but it is certainly not a beautiful or attractive town. I
say this with great fear of offending its alcalde, General
Emilio Barrio, who is one of the most amiable Spaniards
I have ever met. When we arrived in Talavera, a little
Press unit composed of two cars and three journalists,
he received us with courtesy, and as the two hotels were
full sent his town beadle to requisition rooms for our bene-
fit. But Talavera is very primitive, and this condition was
naturally added to by the Red terror which had lasted
for nearly two months. Much had been destroyed, there
was a scarcity of food, of wine, and even water, and this
was rendered all the more perceptible by the fact that it
was then the base headquarters for all General Varela's
columns, numbering some fifteen thousand men. In
many of the streets the drainage system consisted merely
of a central gutter or stream often a yard wide and a foot
and a half deep. Into this open drain everything was
thrown, and the resultant smell can perhaps be better
imagined than described. For days on end the water
supply was strictly limited for cooking purposes. The
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